JOAN    OF    ARC
forward to within range of both when news came in that
threw their leaders into a flutter: Arthur of Brittany,
Count of Richemont and Constable of France, was
arriving to join in the attack.
It was a cruel dilemma for young Alengon. He had
a strict injunction from the king not to let Richemont
have any part in the expedition, for the constable was
the deadly enemy of Tremoille, whom he had introduced
to the royal favour and who had retaliated by having
his benefactor banished from the court. His first impulse
was to withdraw his forces altogether: "If the constable
comes, I go," he said to Joan. She replied that it was
better to make use of him and undertook to square the
matter with the Dauphin. The other captains joined in
the argument and operations were apparently halted
for the day.
Joan so far prevailed that next morning the assault on
the castle was about to begin when Richemont came
riding up with 1200 men. The duke thought of trying
to drive him off by force; according to Richemont's own
chronicler Joan agreed with him, but various of the
captains stepped in with the objection that "there are
some of us here who love the constable better than all
the Maids in France."
She then rode out to meet the newcomer, a small,
swarthy man, in order to parley with him. As she came
up he said, "Joan, they tell me that you wanted to fight
me. I don't know whether you are from God or not.
If you are, I don't fear you, for He knows my good will;
and if you are from the devil I fear you even less."
According to Alengon himself, who was present through-
out, there is nothing about the captains setting themselves
in opposition to himself and Joan. They rode forward
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